an island in the Rhine they found rest and re-
freshment at a convent-inn.. The host, wife,
child, cook, and soldiers three, quartered there,
gave them welcome and good cheer. Their par-
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lor was that of the lady abbess, and her bed-
chamber fell to Mrs. Cooper. " The girls were
put into cells, where girls ought never to be put,"
wrote their father. He " sallied forth alone, in
quest of sensation/' and got it in the muttering
of thunder, and the flashing of lightning over the
" pitchy darkness of the seven mountains." And
he'and the fiercely howling winds from the trees
had a chase through the gloomy cloisters, whence
he saw, in the vast, cavern-like kitchen, the honest
islanders eating with relish his surplus supper.
[ 248 ]Gothic architecture." A visit was paid
